
Enter Richard Duke of Glofler>folus . 


N Ow is the winter of our difeontent, 

Made glorious fummer by this fonne ofYorkcs 
And all the eloudes that lovvrd vpon our houfe, 
In the deepe bofome of the Ocean buried. 

Now arc our browes bound with victorious wreathes* 
Our bruifed armes hung vp for monuments, 

Our fterne alarums changd to raerne meetings, 
Ourdrcadfull marches to delightful! meafures. 

Grim- vifagde warre,hath fmoothde his wrinkled front. 
And now' in dead of mounting barbed fteedes, 

To fright the foulesof fearefull aduerfaries* 

He capers Nimblie in a Ladies chamber, 

To the lafeiuious pleafing of a loue. 

Buc I that am not fbapte for fportiue trickcs. 

Not made to court an amorous looking glade, 

I that am rudely ftampt & wantloues maiefty, 

To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph: 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheared offeatureby diffemb ling nature, 

Dcfo r md> vnfim llit/cnt befoiemy time 
Into this breathing world fcarce half made vp* 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionablc, 

Tiiat dogs barke at me as I halt by them: 

Why I m this weake piping time ofpeacc 
Haue no chclight to parte aw ay the time, 

Vnlerte to Ipie my rtiadow in thefunne, 

And dcfcanr on tnincowne deformitie: 

A nd therefore fince I cannot prooue a louer 
T o entenaiue tliele faire well fpoken daies^ 
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